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FREE THOUGHTS, &e. 


O THOU! in whom we live and move, supreme 
Es88NCE | whom neither time nor space can bound; 
Fatal ExisrENCE, join'd with stedfast wILL : | 


In search of whom imagination fails, 
And thought rolls back on darkness! causs uncaus'd ! 


Progressive unbeginner without end 
What hast thou interpos'd to hide thyself; 
Vet, secret, make us see the pictur'd ground 
Of being, life, and sense, and mind, and will, 
And all the sacred wonders of thy world! 
Pax ENT of LIGHT, and TRUTH !. O, while my soul, 
Thy gift receives, and feels and owns thy pow'r ; 
And thro! the shades that veil thy brightness round, 
Seeks thee desiring ; O conduct me safe, 
To stem one transient, momentary glance 
Of thy keen light and live!—But in thy works, 
As in a glass reflected, oft I view | 
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Thy pow'r, thy wisdom, and thy goodness join d. 
With grateful adoration fill'd! still grant l 
Thy gracious favour, and inspiring lead 

Me blameless in thy ways! O ruou, who know'st 
The muse's conscious reverence, aid my song 


Awfully shrinking from the sw AK Y ROD 
That marks thy place, assumes thy pow'r, and wreaks 
Thy pointed vengeance, or directs thy wiLL, 
I start, astonish'd at the bold pretence ! 
BENEVOLENT CREATOR | whence aspires 
Ambitious man's brief glance of shadowy life 
To launch his little plummet into depths 
Of dark eternity, and boldly build 


Worlds for his maker's vengeance? how presume 
O'erweening mole· blind furrowers of dull earth, 


Contracting in themselves their God's whole care. 


T' arrest the radiance of his Lienr and Txbrn! 2 ; y 


Why from his goodness excommunicate | 


| Numberless orbs, as illegitimate 
Outcasts, or fugitives of heav'n, to waste 


Partial Prerogative on this gross ball, 
That daily rolling turns its eyeless bulk, 
To beg life's needful alms from one kind s 


While worlds superior to conception's bound, 


Attracting and attracted, roll their orbs 
In measur'd time, thro! boundless seas of light, 
And suxs . pour unfailing day? 


Require not has vast works of 60D, cob's gra ct, | | 4, | 


Proportion'd to their vastness? How then dares 
Conceit's proud preference of its own clay'd cot 


Oerleap those azure fields, where thought, Ape NM 


And number, and immensity are lost, ; 
And comprehension akes to scale repulse! |; 
Whence then man's reptile arrogance of guess, 

Such impudent out-starting, to presume 

His unavailing fondness, and vain pride 

Could lead, task, limit, and confine his . 


Say, bigot boasters of unmanner d 3 

Ye who are impudently sure of GRACE, 

Religion's pirates, who take heav'n by force ! 

And, covering madness with the name of FAiTH, 

Sin deepest, where most sanctified ! weigh, pause, 

Taink !—Answer not from custom's dull assent, 

But the try'd soul's true test, sure felt within 

Is it in revelation's awful claim | 

That ye should thus misplead th' ALMIGHTY'S WILL 

To falsify his jzusTics! dare men boast 

Divine legation, who — bind 

Th' all gladdening Lord of all yon' wid'ning worlds, 

To one poor partial care of one poor part 

Of one poor corner of one world's poor CLAN ? 

—Out with this avarice of fanatic scrape, 

That pinching to itself 60D's nibbled grants 

Hedg'd in the ETEzNAL's common selfish exp 

Forestall'd all power of opening mystery's gate, 

For its own pick-lock tribe unkey'd by heav'n. 

Why, if enlightened most, shou'd wiLL most dark 

Bid these few favourite hand- led spies of grace, 

Conceal from modest doubt their Ax To Know ? 

Why, if posess'd of some eductive clue 

That shews lost diffidence truth's lucid ray, 

Claim they consent implicit? why subject e ee 

Belief to bold assumption? Tasteless yarn 
e 1 Dis) — 4 
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Dishonours where it worships. Heav'n disdains | 


Obedience from the blind: and every sect 
Were orthodox, if TO BELIEVE be proof. 


Oft when I seek for aid t' o'ercome distrust, 


| Humbling imperious reason, while I bend 


With meek attention to the call of truth, 

Where the hir'd sophister's rank lust of pow'r 
Lewd fornication still commits with rArrn, 

And chaste religion stains with lawless force: 
Where pious zeal ferments with priestly gall, 

And what falls short in proof o'erflows in rage: 
While Revelation thunder'd on my ear 

Low rates my heart's assent : O! help me heav'n 


To check th' impassive struggler's pure instinct, 


That asks, how coD's almighty, if his wrLL, 

Who made this captious world, on which we crawl, 
Could to the worm, call'd man, be shew'd'in vain ? 
If 'twas the MAKER's Law to man proclaim'd, 

By man's resistless 60D; if prophecies 


Excited hopes, and miracles confirm'd, 


Augmented faith, how could he not believe, 

By grace invited, and by pow'r compell'd ? 

Had heav'n requir'd, could man refuse assent ? 

Or not requiring, why was heav'n profan d? 
Hum! from thy dusky stall, unreasoning drone, 

Prune thy lim'd wing, and seek the skies mature! 

Still will thy black'ning tribe, earth's busy swarrns, 


Build Babel cloud-top'd mount's loose crumbling hope, 
For the next cataract Show r that sweeps down all. | 
Such are toils of rabbies, popes, paw-waws, | 


Muftis, and lhamas, morabouts, bonzees; 


All the long-labor'd props of faith's lost boast, 
That mould' ring slip beneath the feet of time, 
And all the mighty fabric sinks to dirt. 


O' er various ae of faith W 15 
Presiding each his own dominion claim | 
Hostile, or leagu'd? or under various name 
Did ons sole pow'r inspire peculiar pray'rs, 

And damn the rest unfavour'd? Nature feels 
This question: and methinks I hear her voice 

Bid xEAs0N thus reply. If but one light 

Insur'd salvation's unobstructed course, 1 
Unlantern'd it had known no curtail'd shine, 

All dark had been illumin'd; ne'er with-held  - 
60D from more than half th' extended globe 

All glimpse of dawn, ti curs'd the gloom he caus'd ! 


Or grant some race < indulg!d with kinder ds 1 
Why partial to the proud, sin's haughtiest sons? 
Vet heedless of unfolded flocks more meek, | 
More aw'd, more simply serious in FAITH's field; 
Anxious in adoration's twilight gleam;  _ 

And prostrate, tho' neglected? Why, again, 

In Truth's appropriate, and selected seats, 

Shoots pRx's heav'n-watch'd tree, for ever prun'd, 

For ever fruitless, into monstrous growths .. || 

Of thorn branch'd opposition? If to doubt 

Religion's lifeless form, were to destroy | 

The spirit of her purpose: why. o'er lands, | 

That boast high claim to systems heav'n-inspired, 

Spread schemes of different texture? | Each avow'd 

Gop's own injoin'd sole rule, reveal'd to aave! $4. et. 
. moutcts 4 Alas! 
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Alas! tis man's proud heart, that fondly fill'd 

With self- paid rev rence for desert misclaim'd, 

Grown impious in imagin'd sanctity, 

Hugs his own day-dreams idoliz'd within, 

And styles em RevsLation! hence the buzz , 

Of honey less and stingful wasps of zeal, - 

Alike on all sides heard, on all sides felt: | | 

Spoilers of vixTuE, ruthless sons of frau!!! 

Each charg'd in heav'n's pretence with menac'd hell! 

Fews, Tartars, Bramins, bordering Ganger flood, 
Swift hords of hot Arabia's swarthy sons, ö; 

Far China's dateless race, long Niles old claim 

To superstition's childhood, triple Rome 

Grey with imperial dotage: each heav'n's choice, 5 
Let each from each distinct; ee ae by lr, 

Twist revelation into gordian snarls, eh 56. en! 

And murder to shew mercy, damn to save! 


All * aivisions, 4 deat again, 
Break from their centre, like the winds wide points, 
Yet ev'ry blast is sacred. High enthron'd 1 1 
In the dark storm th' arch -· priests triumphant ride; 
While proud in mock divinity, each claim 
A right to save, or charitably damm. 
Each different faith inspir'd with different zeal, 
Boasts sole disposal of the light of heav'n; 
Tin discord kindling from the scatter'd sparks 
of truth, and love, blown with eee er 
In one vast conflagration nenen 60 


N. 


| Where e ee ue ene ” 
That stills the stormy soul soft eye of peace! T hy 
That weep'st at all this mischief! seest man's pride | 


Mistaken for religion! Whispering lo“ 
In the calm voice of universal love, 
Soft as the tepid zephyr's downy wing, 
The odorous breezes of thy balmy gale 
Fly scatter'd wide in persecution's blast 
0 

Lost and bewilder'd in this warring waste, 
And gloomy darkness of CHAOTIC FAITH, 
How shall a lightless wanderer find the way - 
That leads to peaceful mansions of fair aur? 
How chuse a faithful guide, Whose sacred brow 
Bears Heav'n's commission'd stamp? or if impos'd 
The destin'd sEER, forestalls deliberate choice; 
While craft before invites with seeming guise, 
Smiling deceit array'd in thadowy hope, 
And zeal behind, waving her flaming brand 
Drives on impetuous, and forbids retreat, 
Fright'ning credulity with formless dread : 
How should the ensnar'd adventurer escape 
The labyrinthian error, which the touch 
Of pride hath consecrated into vatrn? 
—Bid MIRACLES decide contested claim. 


Where are they? call aloud, they will not hear. 
Prudent restraint forbids expiring hope 
To court renewal of old eye-sight proofs, 
Which deign'd in days long past, to strike doubt dumb, 
Dead Time's departed ghost recorded holds 
Millions of wonders in his shadowy hand, ; 
Dread spectres once, now harmless, dimly seen, 
Diminish'd in their distance, dubious forms, . 
Whose slippery lapse the eye contracted strains 
And wakeful horror strives to hold in van: 
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Like dreams elusive that deceive the _—_ | 
Now silent march the inexistent n 

The dead life · guards of unsubstantial fait. 
Contending each with each, the fluid forms 

Pass pervious, and in penetrating, mix, 
Monstrous alliance, soon with reason's torch - | 
Dissolv'd, as night's dim shades in sun-gilt day. 
Match miracles with miracles, array'd, 

To push back every angel's vain descent, 
That comes with errands hostile to their own. 

| Where MIRACLES try TRUTH, no FAITH is false. 
What nameless corner of the world, untouch'd 
By trade's far furrowing keel, ev'n safely new 
To the unquenchable and sacred thirst 


Of Missionary Rapin's holy zeal, 


But boasts believ'd descent of some kind o 
Who chose their lov'd forefathers, bless'd a race, 
And taught em for his glory !—Zeal'd with trust, 
In their transmitted TALE, th' invited guests 
Take place at heav'ns high ans ALL! 
'3 1 

Sucu-are the sons of rFaiTH; e black, and brown, 

Olive, and copper-hued, furr'd, naked, cloth d. 


Bearded, or beardless, feather'd, capp'd, or crown'd, 
The grease-anointed, woolly-headed, shorn, - - 
Long-hair'd and $hort-hair'd, curl'd and cropt 8LECT : 

+ ALL scorn a temperate virtue, and the calm 

Peace of contentment under 2EA$0N's sway: | 
Blasted with light'ning, catch the ManTYR's FLAME, | 
Or mount the fiery cax to prove their race 
Celestial, and affect ev'n heav'n—in 8eiTE. 
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Since then th' extremest polar tracts of yAlrR, 
Where xEas0N's one eye winks, unbeam'd with day, 
Plead MIRACLES in proof, which none can try, 
Reported, but not seen; of times long lost 
Memory's dull dotage, tasteless of the light 
Present, the same as past; let learning shun 
The fond delusion of such cloudy plea, 

Which error must assert, or truth disclaim. 


But off! stand back! make room ye coarse profane 
Ye vulgar of religion's suburb world | -_ 
Ye goats unshepherded ! unfish'd for shoals ! 
Unmesh'd by mystic union's indragg'd net 
Of never erring sweep, deduc'd from heav'n ! 
Room for the papal pontiff's triple crown 


Now heretic presumer, bow convinc'd ! 
Infallibility unwinds her scroll; i 12h 
SAINTS, MARTYRS, ANGELS, Seventeen —— 
Link pow'r to pow'r, and length'ning faith's old * 
Dibble with long tradition's twisted line. 


Hail, venerable 1 awful 2 
Shade of a shadow ! Twov' that blindly hop'st i 
By twice nine ages hoarse-resounding noise, | 
To o'ercome strong reason's evidence] yet shan'st 
To recollect how thrice ten centuries join'd 
Their vain a IIs Saw 7 $ fadtic fall! 


Plead'st thou Send or * vine Þ 
What art thou but an infunt's tott'ring step, 1 Ait 
Compar'd with mightier growths now — "i 
Where are the deities of muse-tongu'd Ga 
B Where 
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Where rising science dawn'd with reason's beam, 
And dim deception first began to fade? 
Whose arms and arts in one mix'd blaze of pow'r, 
Held out high rxEEDow's torch to half mankind ; 
Where is her Pnokzus, where her PALLAS now? 


Turn thy eyes eastward o'er the time-hush'd plains, 
(Now graves of vanish'd empires) gleaming once 
From flames on hallow'd altars, hail'd by hymns 
Of sxERSs, awakeners of the worship'd sux. 
Ask silent Ti6x1s, bid EurynaTEs tell; 
Where is the grove-crown'd'BaarL, to binds stern frown 
Bow'd haughty BaByLon?- CnAT DA fam'd 
For star- taught sages; TyxE's adventurous sons, 
Bold fear surmounting curbers of the deep, 
Who stretch'd their floating sceptre o'er the seas, 
And made mankind one empire? Where is now 
EcverT's wide homag'd Isis? where the Mans, 
Who bore the RoMAN EAGLE o'er the world, 
That carried Jove's own thunder on his wing? 
Where the teutonic Wopen, Tnox, and all 
The barbarous names, that from the frozen north, 
Pour'd their fierce millions o'er the fertile rpg 
Of LAriunm, and with stronger thunder hurl'd 
High Jove, degraded, from th' Imperial — 
Immoveable in vain? If age gave strength, 
Why are these fallen? Why all the lifeless obs, 
Lost demi: gods, long, nameless, countless pow'rs, 
That fill'd th' adoring world with fabled fame 
Are Tux not sunk? whelm'd' o'er in time's black tide ? 
A floating wreck of delug'd cops'rolld down 
Their own eternity's oblivious stream I teas 
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How were this possible if noise were proof? 
Or time's slow touch, with unperceived change, 
Could fix at last the slippery forms of raiTH, 
And ripen falshood into rxurH? Far short 
Of heav'n falls time's perspective. Vainly climbs, 
Guile-founded 60D-cxarr. Let proud pow r erect 
The lie- tipt pyramid's aspiring point, ® 
Divinity still hangs amidst the clouds, 
Yet showers no blessing on the subject glebe. 
Again from Eo vv call the passive obs, 
The titled fugitives of heav'n ; in vain, 
The sERRNTSs sneak within their mother's ax 
Or lurk in secret in their cavern'd dens, 
Dubious of godhead, nor unconscious own, 


False immortality ; paternal rage, c 58 


Pursues relentless their amphibious forms, 
Till doom'd they fall a FATAL SACRIFICE _ 
To vengeance, and oLD TiME devours em ALL! 


Let him who boasts blind multitudes 1 = 
The zealous guardians of wide spreading rait, 
Or long duration's cloudy test of TRUurn, 
Ask his MExE obstinacy—W hat rent heart 
Of LTI pxvip, but had shook, more bow'd . _ | 
Than his storm-lab'ring oak, could some pale shade, 
That scann'd the future moments of sure fate, 
Have shewn him his insulted o Abs Doom! 


Nor let vain preference of our own touch'd sense, . : 


Our own clear surer lights, our own safe trust, 
Degrading ancient stubbornness of faith, 
O'er-rate attachment's warmth, as now most strong. 
What ow'd allegiance? What more firm belief 5 
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What haughtier sureness more imprints the soul, 


By modern new- cast forms of faith inspir'd, 
Than sway'd the solemn pagan's breast of old, 
When bow'd before his Ibo? 1DoLs now, 
But then, nen — that erg m 
Where are FAITH's cis Aff time's best boasts, 
The pow'r of arts, arms, numbers, learning Arx 2 
Unite their ineffectual aid, and prop | 
In vain the tott'ring fabric!—tumbling down 
Like some vast ball of gather d snow, the — x 
Of winter's gloomy reign, which long had crown'd 
Th' aerial summit of the Alpine steep, © 
It falls, and with collected ruin rolls, 
O'erwhelming all but TxuTau——Txrars$till remains 
And shines more pure; more radiant in the wreek * 
Spreads its eternal ray The hideous mass | 
Receives the heav'n-fir'd beam—with gradual change, 
The Protean snake in earth's warm lap dinolred, 
Glides ins fraltfub erin Held eee rl FAS 


* 74 * 


Whence then th' ot) dude da t i 300 
That spurns back modest doubt, and damns diwent? © 
Where the foundation of that holy corn, STINT ene 1 
Which lifts the bigot's brow'to $cowl reproach?” an ma 


To rage at sects, that hurl his anger back, les ext hood] 


And hate him for his hatred? Vain th' attempt fab 
To wound the reachless sky. The feather'd _ | 
Returning still falls downward. If nor time, 
Nor numbers, who sustain'd th' attested cause, 
Nor Mix AcLESs, reserv'd in rev'rend hoards, 

So awful that no sacrilegious mouse 
Dares satiate hunger on the dust-veil'd roll, 
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But dies, to leave untouch'd the dry record! 

If evidence thus sacred fail of proof, | 
Where? in what dark recess of time's deep WRITE, 
Shall xz asow, from the pure untainted spring, 

Draw living waters? In what sacred pool, 

All daub'd in wand'ring thro' a dirty world, 

Shall th' heav'n-descended ANGEL, spotless TRUTH, 
Wash her polluted robes and naked seen 
In native beauty make the day more glad? ken een r 


What if we seek her in man's moral walks? ??: 
Judge her by life's try'd practice? what more chan 467-1 | 
Than to conclude the saint's uncensur'd deeds - | | 
Lend sanction to his doctrine? Here it Seems, 

Txvrx loves to chuse her 1ST. weer 

We wander into new defect of plea, 

That proves too much, or nothing. Could en lie 
Infer false rarTa; how stain'd ev'n christian zeal! 
Where av'rice and revenge, and pride's big bloat, 


Taught guilt's blood - colour'd hat to hint cuuR en f;; 


Whence rapine, murders, treacheries, perjuries rise, 
Like taints effluvient from infectious fens, 
Dispeopling in their progres ] unaton'd 

Till death- bed sanctity absolves remorse 

By scar d conformity to vatrn's dull modes, 

The mock'ries of belief, and eh IE Wa 21s 


Hush! the still — the dead eight of Tang 
Thick darkness, in whose gloomy shade 3 
Virtue and vice lie canc:1l'd; nature's face 
One universal blot !\—The muddy streꝶmm 
| Reflects no flow'r; no cheerful verdure smiles 
O'er the gay mead—Ev'n pride reluctant falls |, 
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Back on itself, and like the viper's brood, 

Self. feeding, self-consum'd, leaves heav'n' uindll 4 "mr 
With saints, and vaniTY is given in vain! | 
Yet in this gloom of unapparent night. wo 7 
If but one spark of vixzTus or rA ls SLIDES 
Struggling breaks thro! th Ag awak'd 
From inexistent slumber starts up soon 2, 


The wonsTEx huge, „ Ebern at Hes I- 
Or pervecution, mask d A eng „ er 45 e 


Then not the r to mee 

Suspected FAITH, but presuppos'd belief, 

Unequal substitute, must prove the dees 
Then excommunication's reachful hand. 
Like mad MEDEa's unrelenting rage 
With amputations strews the road to o%lßxů // 
Excludes the new-born 1nNFANnT's. UNW as#'D smile, | 
And damns unticens'D VIRTUE, "EVEN IN  HEAY'N | 


Since then bad life must leave no stain on FAITH; 
Neither life's purity refines coarse EDS, -irrep®t votre 
Nor can the good man's virtue church his claim. 

If otherwise; then the same light of hen 

Dividing night from day with equal bounce 

Marks the true - named exvncn's general PALE, ; 
The worLD is then oNE CHURCH 3 ONE: os: CLAIM; 
And vixrus only holds the sacxED BRANCH, 

Pluck'd from the Txzzz of L1yz,: that points to uA 

\ Turks, Fews, png wer on e ee A 

Who pine in supererogating fear, n 

Ae ee dee e rf 
Australia's art untasting solitudes, wt | 
Where ll ambitions wealth is ee from cre ' 7 
Columbia's 
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Columbia's many - peopled bow'ry groves, 

Shading in feathery pomp her tawny tribes 

From the sun's burning ray; cold Zembla's cots 

Of fish- fed shiverers, furr'd in shaggy mail, 

Trampling the ice- bound ocean, whiten'd o'er 

With frost induring, and eternal snow; | 

All among these who love not vice, draw claim 

From lives of simplest sanctity to heav'n, 

And multiply th' ELECT, were VIRTUE, FAITH——— 

Pause here, encompass'd soul! look round; secure 

In central rest, observe this whirl of tides: 

See the proud surges swell! they foam! they roar ! 

The noise of many waters! EXvx dire * 
Breaks up th' infernal deep, and opens wide 4 

Heav'n's flood-gates. Far o'er all the delug'd world 

The raging sea prevails. Earth, air, and sky 

Are blended. Universal uproar reigns, 

And rairn's a fighting cHaos/!——ls this rrurn? 

This the suxE word ! the voice reveal'd from heav'n ? 


Boldly refuse assent It CANNOT BE. 


Waar then must be believ'd? Believe GOD raus. 
ALL NATURE lies before thee; read his wILL. 
In aught if thou should'st doubt, sincere, commit 
Thyself to him, and patiently await, 
Secure, his secret will. Believe him x1xD: 
To fear were to offend him. Fill thy heart 
With his felt laws, and act the good he loves, 
Love GOD with all thy soul, and love mankind. 
Rev'rence his pow'r, his wisdom, goodness, shewn 
In all his works: TRHRRR read his wILL reveal'd. 
Nor arrogantly vain presume to scan 
His secret purpose, or direct his arm 
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To launch the vengeful light ning on thy ſoess. 
Know him, but in his 600DnEss, pay respect -//+ 

To 8cHEMEs erroneous, when they mean his praise, 
Respect his yx1EsTs ;. for ev'ry PRIEST is His, + 
Who finds him in his consc1Exce, by what name 
Soe'er distinguish'd, howsoe'er misdrawn | 
They deviously believe. What tho' they preach 
Perdition to the FaitTHFuL? TRUTH dares own. 
Respect to xxRO, when its END is GRACE, 

And aims at xEForRMaTION. Mindful yet 

Men are but men, when MosT THOU TRUSTS, BEWARE. 
Stretch not esteem to homage. Be nor sLavs 

Nor scoxNEs. Gladly hear strong reason's voice 
Tongu'd by the man, who loves it; and since THaT | 
Cries LIBERTY, unaw'd by servile dread, | 

Free thy chain'd soul from. fears unworthy oon. 

And love him for himself. This duty felt, 

While onLIGATTox is but wiLL's consent 

With conscrencet harmonizing, EAA thou may 4, 
Unwillingly thou can'st not six. Were ons ,. | 
Prime Form, ons cxg8D, th' almighty maker's will, 
Ne'er had that wil been frustrate. Dare not doubt 
But xz, whose wiLL was row'n, whose pow'r compells, 
Had molded ALL to that ons roman he lov'd. 


Loves he not uxiTY? he doth. But know 
The unity 60D loves, is lodg'd in MD. 
Tis the heart's conscious glow, that beats to thank, 
Not scrutinize his bounty! tis the chain | 
That links inTEzNT10N in one warmth of wiLlL, - 
Not binds in one forc'd act of outward on 


Thus thinking thou wilt feel the copunar RIGHT ; 1 
Unclosing 


wi 
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Unclosing in a house of jointed stone 
Him, in whose temple twenty thousand 8UNs 
Are lighted lamps, and all their spangly worlds 
Form footsteps to his altar. This believe, 
And dread no vengeance on mistaking man, 
Unadequate to man's brief power in sin, 
Offending point of implicated will, 
'Gainst him beneath when smile the stars catch fire 


Fill'd with ideas thus becoming man, 
Pity the zeal-touch'd lor, who contracts 
To superstition's gloom religion's joy, 
Debasing adoration into dread : 
Who, straining his dull fancy's misty dream, 
Peeps thro? his narrow soul's dim loophole wink, 
And insolently, by his own scale, takes - 
The altitude of heaven! but if compell'd 
To lend thy patient ear, and press'd too hard, 
By self-sufficiency' of teazing FAITH, 
That, knowing nothing, will be sure of ALL: 
Hear with dumb smile; and ask'd why reason's range 
Acquits dissention ? teach thy judging eye 
To read 60D's answer in his works, for MAN. 
Where do Tazy tell thee saMENEss was his choice? 
How various are his creatures? various all 
His animal, his vegetable tribes; 
Earth's, air's, wide ocean's products, all unlike; 
In qualities, forms, colours, different all. 
Tread but th' enamePd mead, or o'er yon fields 
"Twixt the wide waving corn indent thy way ; 
Or, partial to the garden's painted proofs, 
Try there thy pleas'd attention; snuff this air, 
e of fragrance, and contending sweets, 
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How numberless the scents ? yet each distinct 

Of every tree's known bloom. Mark well those flowers, 
Lowliest, yet loveliest! excellence depress'd ! 

Worth trampled by despisers! short- liv d sweets 

How oppositely soft the streak-touch'd shades 

That tinge their fragrant lustres ? Some receive 

A milder light, and blend the gilded rays 

In delicate confusion ; some erect | 

Their tufted stems, or with alternate bells, 

Fall graceful: blooming all in vernal youth - _ 

Smile the gay daughters of the cheerful spring. 

Others with prouder air affect to shine, 

Boldly they court the sun's more potent beam, 

And gathering all the mingled blaze of day, 

Put out imagination. Turn thine eye | 
From pity due to beauty, rifled so, E 
By the rude lust of spoilers! Now look out 

On yon fair opening plain. There herb meets herb, 

All green, yet none resembling! Shades less deep, 

Touch lights more $oftening, feaxtful to the eye, 

That dwells on their distinctions! still Fn 
Diversify the verdure's fluid surge, | | 

And dance delightful on the wavy bend ! 


Next up the steepy shelve ascending sdlow | 
Surmount the Down's high top, whose turfy-mound + 
Ends at the jutting cliff that Shades the shore. e 
Hence to the wing- divided air extend Fart ep «1 
Survey's charm'd outlet. Oer this upper sea, N 
Where meditation founders, various flights 
Cross- cut the winnow'd æther; black, white, grey, 

Red, blue, brown, golden, verdant, INE 
e mme Ir 1 
ö ) ; None 
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None looks, none calls like other; no sweet bird 
That beats the pathless air, but pours new notes 
Different from every plumy rival's song. 


Now from the steep of this high rock look down, 
Where the broad sea, scarce heard, rolls murmuring in. 
Ponder the deep's mute legions Infinite 
Their species Still more infinite their shapes, 
Bulks, movements —as their various ways of life; 
All different till imagination tires 
To note their various natures! can it be, 

That he, who fill'd each crowded element 

With unresembling sons of endless change 
Peopled each drop of world with varied states— 
Each leaf with new-shap'd nations numberless, 
Minims of substance, evanescent forms, 

That shun perception's microscopic sight 

Thro' infinite divisibility, We 
Aﬀecting pointless nothing, to escape 
Distinction's line, yet each preserving sure 

Its destin'd form; — that xx who. veild each path 
To heaven's blue lawns with shadowy clouds, that shift 
Deception's distance, changing still the scene 
Magnificently new —attempering lights, 
That teach the sun's too fervid beam to break 

In coloury rays, and touch the sight more safe: 
Can it be possible that ux, pleas d pow'r ! 
Who o'er creation's glebe so d seeds of change, 
Should but from uxirx's bare harvest reap; 

And burn for irs > those beauteous growths he rais d 
To smile in lov'd vamety ! O pride 

Rank prin ee ae hoy 
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No.—Let me always with pure love adore 
Him ons, creator of unnumber'd worlds - 
| Perpetual source of life in endless forms, 

And sure succession of revolving chinge, 
Combin'd in uwiroxu vAAIET Y 

ALL lovely, because made by m1M! MAN e 
Ev'n when most mistaking Joyful see 

His goodness in his various works display'd, 

And fearless trust his mild paternal pow r. 

I live but by his mercy, and want weight 

To justify his anger. If I rush 

Against pure instinct by his goodness given 

To guide man's choice to virtue; some sure fate 
From sufferings adequate must punish guilt; 
But how—when—where—He who decreed can tell. 
If by mistake on life's blind rocks T split, 

There erring weakness falls, but falling gains 


Strength, by experience taught to stand more firm; 


And needs no pardon, for it meant no wrong. 1" 
If thro' the rolling tide and driving'storm, f 
Or gently wafted by more fav'ring gales, 

My little bark gains safe the destin'd port; 

Gladly I feel, and own th' almighty pow'r, 


That leads me wandering through the trackless deep. 


Doubt all CREEDs boldly then, but that alone 
Which still reserves the SECRET THINGs to GOD, 
To Man leaves VIsTUE, LOYALTY and TRUTH. | 
Appendant to no pride mis-rob'd like zeal | 
Hope all men bless'd alike—ond injure none. 

— Grateful I trace clear reason's gentle * 
Unenvying the intolerable blaze, 
Which burns the boastful zealot's stubbly faith. 


Awed 


Awed with conviction of man's reachless pow'r 
To pierce omnipotence, and view it near, 
Let me with distant reverence pondering read, 
In silence his permissive will, and dread 

The arrogance of judging.—Hate no man 
Erroneous, if sincere ; but closing calm 
Opinion's dazzled eye, revere what is, 
Undaring to describe it. Let no pomp 

Of positive presumption swell my soul 

To self-preferring scorn of alien creeds, 
Uncertain in my own ; yet sure of this, 

That vixru cannot err, but judgment may. 


Peacefully patient thus I travel down 
Life's unoffending journey. Mark well pleas'd 
New prospects, manners, tastes, beliefs, chang'd modes; 
New systems Every view that sides my way, : 
. Unprejudic'd to any—Bear, forbear, | | 
Serve, and reserve, unwearied. Till full time 
Shall open TzuTH's barr'd gate, and we shall see 
GOD's certain meaning in his own clear Lr. 
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